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-ALBERT anp EMMA. 


(An Interesting Tale.) 


Continued. 


When she arrived in the great 
hall, she met with a female of 
a respectable appearance, and 
She ea- 
gerly enquired after her fa- 
ther, and earnestly requested 
to be permitted to see him.— 
The. housekeeper answered 
Emma, with the appearance of 
much sensibility, that Bernard 
was so perfectly recovered by 
a cordial which she had ad- 
ministered, that he had return- 
ed to his daily occupation, ig- 
norant that his illness could 


have reached his daughter’s 


ear. ‘* Thankheaven!’ ex- 
claimed the innocent Emma, 


_£Omadam, accept my hum- 


ble gratitude for your good- 
ness towards him, but suffer 
me to see ny ‘dear father; I 
will watch by his side during 
the labours of the day, or at- 
tend him to our cottage, if he 
will permit me to Jead him 
thither.’ 
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‘Be no longer anxicus my 
lovely cuild,’ replied the ma- 
tron, ‘your father wil) be here 


at the hour when the turret 


'| bell shrall call the family to din« 


ner ; he promised to meet my 
lord’s steward; to reecive some 
orders from the baron.” The 
unsuspecting Emma thanked 
her kind informer, and was de- 
parting, but pressed. conde- 
scendingly to continue there 
till the return of Bernard, and 
in the interval, to take a Ssur- 
vey of the apartments in tlie 
castle, in some of , which alte- 
rations were making, she con- 
tented to wait her father’s re- 
turn, While her obliging guide 
was leading her into a large 
salcon, she turned round to 
seck for Agnes, whom tiilthat 
instant, she imagined to have 
been still-near her side. She 
expressed some anxiety at her 
absence, to the housckeeper, 
who observed, that her friend 
had remained in the first hall, 
and immediately sentya wo- 
mai, then descending a stair- 
case, to escort her to them.—. 
Emma, in the mean time, pure 
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sued the steps of her conduc- 
tress, who having passed sev- 
eral apartments, cpened a door 
that led te alibrary, and which 
se had no sooner entered, 
antl directed the attention of 
Emma to a fine potrait of the 
Jate marchioness de Clairville, 
that hung over the chimney, 
than she disappeared. Emma, 
for some moments, was lost in 
contemplating the angelic 
countenance of a woman,whose 
sad fate.she had heard 80 fre- 
quently and so tenderly deplor- 
ed, when she was suddenly 
roused from these melancholy 
reflections, by the opening of 
a glass door, which led to a 
colonnade filled with exotic 
plants. Ifshe felt embarrass- 
ed by the appearance of the ba- 
ron who entered thence into 
the library, what were her sen- 
ations, when, on making an 
immediate attempt to quit it 
herself, she found the door 
of the apartment locked, and 
beheld the baron de Morenzi 
at her feet, in an attitude of 
respectful tenderness, 


The confus'on and surprise 
of Emma, at the humble pos- 
ture of the baron, could only 


be heightened by his address. 
She had instantly retreated a 
few paces from the door which 
she had vainly attempted to 
open, and supported herself 











this interview, which gives 


with difficulty against a book~ 
case. ‘ Re not alarmed,charm- 
ing Emma,’ said the baron, in 
a voice of assumed softness, 
‘you see before you aman, 
who, till he beheld your in- 
comparable beauty, never com- 
pletely lost hisliberty. Regard 
me no longer as the master of 
your father, but as the slave 
and lover of his daughter, and 
whe only waits her commands 
to shew by his obedience the 
truth and generosity of his sen- 
timents.- During this speech, 
Emma’s gentle frame was agi- 
tated by a variety of inexpress- 
ible emotions. Amazement, 
fear, and indignation prevent- 
ed her interrupting the baron ; 
but when, on his rising and ad- 
vancing to her at the close of 


| his speech, he =ttempted to 


take her band. * My lerd, said 
she shrinking from his touch, 
‘you must permit me to as- 
sure you, that I have no wish 
but to return to my father ; in 
his cottage zll my ideas of 
happiness are centered, Con. 


descend to open this coor, or 


to admit mv departure through 
that colonade ; my intrusion 
here was entirely Owing to 


madame de Chalons, who pro- 
posed to shew me the Castle.’ 
How much indebted am I then 
to her,’ replied the baron, ‘fo, 
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_ passion, your father will reside 


the sentiments of a heart de- 
voted to youalone. No longer 
shall such beauty, formed to 
shine in palaces, be concealed | 
in acottage. Accept my affec- | 
tions, and command my ors 
tune. 

Indignant blushes dyed the 
cheeks of Emma, at a propo 
sal, which she could not mis- 
conceive, and all the pride of 
wounded delicacy rushing into 
her bosom, suspended for a 
moment its natural timidity, 
and animated her to pronounce 
these words: ‘ That fortune, 
my lords, from which you as- 
sume the privilege thus to in- 
sult the daughter of a peasant, 
can neither dazzle my vanity, 
nor tempt my ambition; my 
hemble birth inspires in me 
no pride, but that of virtue, 
and the posession of no digni- | 
ty, but that of conscious inno. | 
cence. Allow me to retire,my | 
lord ; my father doubtless | 
wonders at my absence.’ ‘Your | 


| 
} 














father, forward beauty, waits | 


my pleasure in the castle,’ re- 


turned the baron, with a look 


of anger, ‘ your coinpliance er 
rejection of my generous of- 


fers » ill decide his future fate, 


_—_-——-- 


























Recoilect, Emma, the extent 
of my power; dread my re- 
sentment, or deserve my grat- 








nies nme — 
OR, THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 164 


If you reward my 


inthis castle, freed from the 
toils of servitude, the witness 
and partaker of those benefits 
wich my love shall heap upon 
you; receive this casket of 
jewels, as a trifling earnest of 
a liberality, which shall know 
no limits.” While the baron 
displayed the sparkling trea- 
sure to the eyes of the uambi- 
tious Emma, she pushed them 
from her with disdain. ‘Once 
more my lord,’ said she, ‘let 
me assure you, that I have a 
heart impenetrable to vanity, 
or to any graudeur,to which the 
powor of wealth could yaise 
me ; * But,’ cried the baron, 
interrupting, her softening the 


natural ferocity of his features. 


and gazing tenderly on her, ‘is 
your heart impenetrable tolove 
and cannot it be moved to 
yield a yenerous return to sen- 
timents so sincere? Let me 
owe to mutual affection, that 
which you deny ta ambition : 
and accept the honours which 
shall be offered you,. as a tri- 


bute due from my gratitude, 


rather than as bribes to assure 
your compliance. *‘ Never, 


never,’ replied Emma; ‘my 
heart will ever continue as 
untouched by love, as by your 
proffered gifts ; it is proof 


itude; they each shall be un- |, against every sentiment, that 
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wovld injure my honour and 


debase my virtue! ‘I under- | 


stand you, presumptuous girl,” 
returned the baron, ‘ you would 
raise your daring hopes to 
share by legal 


an? rat k. ¢ INO, exclaimed 


Emma, ‘could you stoop so 


low asto 7 


an honourable alliance. my 


heart would reject the offer, | 


and ry tongue disclaim an 


unon, which no intreaties 
authority 
After 


this honest confession,my lord, 
! coffer me to quit your 


con'd induce, no 


compc! me to accent ! 


you 
presence. The enraged baron 
was now raised to a pitch of 
resentment which banished at 
the moment every passion but 
thatof anver. 
stung him tothe quick ; and 
viewing her witha look of con- 
tempt, *T:s well,’ said he, 
‘your audacity has di pelled 


the charm of beauty ; wnworthy | 


of a prepossession, which cov- 
ers me wit!) disgrace, you may 
return to that obscurity and in- 


demand my hand in | 
; = ' . 
‘through the iron gates, and 
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escape; hastening through th® 
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hall, istead of turning toward 
the offices by which she had 


entered it, she took advantage 


of the great door, that stood 
open, and desceding a flight 


by her fears of detention, she 
flew across the court, darted 


gained the end of the front av- 
enue in afew moments. She 
then stonped,for want of breath 
and sunk, almost spent, under 
the shade of a lofty elm; rec 


ollecting, however, that she- 


was not heyond the reach of 
pursuit, should the enraged ba- 
ron change his mind, and at 
tempt to recall her, she arose, 
and casting an apprehensive 


Mortified pride || look toward tie castle, she per- 


ceived her father advancing 
toward her with slow steps; 
assured by his presence, she 


hesitated not to wait his ap- 


preach ; and he had no soon- 


_er.reached the spot, where she 


|| stood trembling to receive him, 


than they clasped each other 


digence, which b: fit the m<an- | 


ness of your birth, and the 
groveling sentiments of your 


soul.’ Utterine these words 


he took a key from his pocket, 
and throwing it on the ground 
left her at liberty ; she in- 
stantly seized the opportunity 
to unfasten the door, and to 


in a silent embrace; but Em- 
ma urged by the dread of a 
moment’s delay, entreated her 


father to suspend al] imterro- 
gations till they should +1ve 


regained their cottage, which 


they bad no sooner reached, 


than they each gave vent to 
the agitations, which mutually 
oppressed them. 
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The story of Bernard’s ill- 
ness had been a fabrication, 
invented merely for the pur 
pose of entrapping his daugh- 
ter in the snare laid for her. 
As he passed the castle, in the 
morning, he had been met by 
Monsieur Du Vat, the stew- 
ard, and requested to wait 
there toreceive the commands 
of hislord, who had some de 
sigas to communicate to him, 
greatly to his advantage. The 
good oldman who never yei 
had formed a wish, beyond 
the sufficiency which his hum- 
ble station had always allow- 
ed him, heard this circum- 
stance with cold indifference ; 
bu: out of respect to the baron, 
waited his pleasure. He was 
introduced into a pavilion in 
the garden, and requested not 
to quit it tll the baron, who 
proposed to join him there, 
should dismiss him. 

He remained above two 
hours, in vain expectation ; 
the steward at length entered, 
and informed him that he had 
liberty to depart, as the baron’s 
sentiments were changed in 
regard tohim, from the un- 
grateful rejection, which Em- 
ma had presumed to offer to 
proposals that did her but too 
much honour, and would have 


_raised her and her family to a 


situation Which must have ren- 


| dered them gbjscts of envy to 
the surrounding peasantry. — 
Bernard, strongly agitated, re- 
plied to this harangue, ‘ then 
may I truly glory inmy child, 
whose steady virtue teaches 
her to resist the treacherous 
arts of seduction, and to spurn 
at an elevation, which would 
sink her far beneath her lowly 
birth and humble eduction. 
Let me hasten from a spot 
once the residence of worth 
and honour, but now become 
the scene of infamy and shame. 
‘Have acare, old man,’ re- 
plied Du Val, how you tempt 
the vengeance of your master, 
by such daring language.’ ‘I 
fear no danger,’ interrupted 
Bernard, ‘ ouc the loss of hon- 
or, and own no real master 
but that Power Omnipotent, 
who guarded the innocent, 
forsakes only the guilty "— 
Having thus said, he reached 
the lodge ; the porter opened 
4 aprivate gate which admitted 
him through the avenue, where 
he joined, as before related, his 


,betoved daughter. 


( To be Continued.) 


In.thy choice of a Yife, 
take the daughter of a good 
; mother. 
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THE 
Monk or THE GROTTO. 


A Tale. 


TWO French gentlemen, 
who were on their travels in 
Italy, in the year 1779, stopp 
at the Dutchy of Urbano, 
where they proposed to remain 
afew months. As their prin- 
Gipal object was merely that. of 


amusing themselves by re- | 


searches into the natural his- 
tory and mineralogy of the 
couvtry, they had left their 
carriageand servants at For- 
mignano, and continued their 
excursions on fcot to such 
places as were most deserving 
their attention. 


Cne afternoon inthe month | 


of dugust, they had wandered 
farther than usualjand sudden- 
ly found themse!ves in the 
midst of avalley, the wild and 
romantic aspeet of which in. 
vited their attentions The 
hope of discovering some cf 
the wonderful productions with 
which nature abounds, in the 
reecesses of the stecp rocks that 
surrounded them, induced 
them to prolong their stay be- 
youd their original intention. 


After having followed the 
course of arivuiet, which me- 
oncered through several huge 
masses of granite, they arrived 


_at the entrance of a spacion, 
| grotto, overgrown with thick 
moss, and shaded by the gloo- 














my foliage of lofty fir and cy- 
press trees: ‘The profound si- 
lence that reigned around them 


was only interrupted by the 


turtle-doves, whose plaintive 
murmers were re-echoed by 
the neighbouring mountains, 
and by the monotonous sound 
of anumber of cascades,whose 
transparent waters, after hav 
ing formed a vast bason,reflect- 
ing the serene azure of thesky, 
lost themselves in the luxuri- 
ant scene, amidst the aromatic 
planis which embalmed the air 
with the sweetest perfume. 


Fatigue, and the excessive 
heat of the weather, induced 
the two friends to enter the 
grotto, and enjoy its refresh 
ing coolness, After having 
for some time been lost in ad- 
miration of the sublime beauties 
of the country open. to their 


view, they were impelled by 
curiosity to explore the inte- 


rior part of the grotto. The 
soilon which they walked was 
smooth, and covered with light 
moss ; aneasy declivity con- 


| ducted them toa kind of vVault- 


ed passage, through which the 
light penetrated by numerous 
cavities of-the rock. Thede- 
sire of discovering petrifac” 
tions, or other objects of natu- 
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ral history, so captivated their 
attention, that they insensibly 
found themselves bewildered 
in the subterraneous Jabyriath, 
and when they wished to re- 
turn, they in vain endeavour- 
ed to retrace the path which 
had conducted them to the 
spot at which they had arrived. 


The faint light that reflected 


with dread, that night would 
soon surprise them in a place, 
from which, in all probability, 
no human creature wou!d come 
to deliver them. They stop- 
ped a few minutes to deter- 
mine what course ‘they should 
adopt, and at length resolved 
to continue advancing, since 
which ever way they directed 
their steps thé. danger wes 
equal. Night seen augmented 
their perplexity, and they were 
sompeiled to use every pre- 
caution, in order to avoid fall- 
ing over the numerous rocky 
projections with which, they 
had observed, the place aboun- 
ded, 


After proceeding for three 
quarters of an hour, with ex- 
treme fatigue,they thought they 
perceived the doubtful rays of 
a light atsome distance, They 
quickened their pace, and were 
soon convinced that tbe light 


‘they had seen, came from a 


sort of recess, or apartment, 
cut out in the rock, The fear 





| . 
\ ed the hermit. 
round bim with astonishment, 


of discovering robbers at first 
deterred them from entering ; 
however, their curiosity got 
the better of their apprehen- 
| Sions, they advarced with cau- 
| tion, and, to their inexpressible 
surprise, distinguished a.ven- 
| erable Hermit on his knees, 
and his eyes raised towards 
Heaven. A_ lamp,. placed at 
some distance, reflected its 
| pale, fluttering light upon a 
| tomb, strewed over with a few 
| branches of cypress and wild 
roses—. The Hermit appear- 
| ed to be about forty five years 
of age ; he was extremely 
emaciated, but his figure and 
| deportment were noble and 
commanding. He prayed with 
the most fervent devotion; 
suddenly, as if inspired by the 
sentiment which animated him, 
he exclaimed in a lofty tone of 
voice—* God of Mercy, re- 
ceive the prayers of thy ser- 
vant !'—Then turing towards 
the tomb, he inclined his head, 
crossed his hands on his breast, 
‘his countenance appeared de- 
pressed, he heaved a deep sigh 
! and tears fell, from his eyes. 
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| An ejaculation which esca- 
ped one of the travellers, start- 


He looked 


‘and perceiving the two stran- 
| gers, immediately drew forth 


'}a pistol from his girdle. 


‘a | 


(To be Continued.) 
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The SPECULATOR. 
NuMBER X. 
SaturpAay, Dee. 2% 1810. 


Terra salutiferas herias, 


noncentcs, 


cademagnes 


Nutrit ; et uritice proximo s@epe resa est. 


DOURBTLESS, every man 
in his right and proper reason, 
knows that the same ground 
upon which the Net/le is pro- 
cured, gives also crowth to the 
bicoming and fragrant Rose: 
and all faculated beings mus# 
be awere tha€ the aniaial cre- 


ation approximates the vepetae | 


ble as nearly as it is possible. 


In this world, considered 
asan extensive Garden, we 
behold (to speak metaphori- 
cully) the poisonous shoot, co- 
mingling with the nutritious 
and salubrious herb, and de- 
stroying by its pestefericus ex- 
halations the wholesome parts 
ofcreation. There is not a 
spot on the habitable globe, 
but what is, in some degree, 
contaminated by the vicious 
principles and propensities of 
man,and .in the catalogue, none 
tends more to the destruction 
of general, and individual hap- 
piness, than the vice of Sedu- 
cing Female Innocence.—And 
none stand more conspicuous 
in the roll of infamy than those 
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| who wilfully plant the dagger 


of never ending remorse into 
the bosom of the unsuspecting. 
The subject of Seduction, l ad- 
mit tohave underwent many 
elaborate examinations and 
nearly all the writers who have 
treated upon it, acted, or pre- 
tended they were aciing under 
the banners of /irtue, but I 
fear numbers of them have 
tended té ruin the cause they 
Appeared to espouse, and who 
like the angler, with artificial 
Ry, only gilded the snare of 
destruction, that their victims 
might falla more easy prey.— 
When a beld and open siroke 
is made by some licentious 
writer, to sap the foundation 


| of Religion or Mortality, up- 











on perusing the work, the mind 
feels a-pain at the authour’s de- 
pravity, the senses take the 
alarm, reasom interferes, and 


discust ensuses, we thfow aside - 


the production, with anger at 
the audacious undertaking, and 
it is no more thought on: Not 
so, when Vice comes clad in 
the shining robes of Viriue, 
she then gains casy admit- 
tance, we receive her familiarly 
because we-mistake her per- 
son, and she makes sure of the 
most spotless ; with a deleteri- 
ous sophistry she gains such an 
ascendency over those who 
once give her a corteous re- 
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ie ihat it becomes a air. 
ficult 
forgo the Sirens’ company.— 
So prone is mankind to icllow 
when they 
conceive or flatier themselves, 


Vice, cspecrally 


task ever therectter to | 


that the phantom tiny patron. + 
| to command a passing glance ! 


ize, is Perftue, and that sire 1s 


Dr 


Fatal security ! eadfui de- 


lusion '~—Whev once accus- 
tomed to look upon /ece other 
than she is, misery and ruin is | 
the inevitable cCouscqg UuEenCCS.— 
Leaving those writers who have 
heretofore treated apon Seduc- 


tion,to such as think proper to | 


descant upon them; [shall pro- 
ceed to make some remarks on 
tiie subject myself, and though 
I may possibly ,failin produ- 
cing any good effects from my 
observations, I humbly trust I 
shail do no harm. The word 
Seduction, has avery extensive 
signification : it is not, how- 
ever, my intention to enter in- 
to the several branches of its 
meaning, but confine myself 


solely to the Crime of Sedu- 
cing Female Loveliness and f 


Purity from the tranqnil paths 
of Honor and L/appiness, 


There is no ‘ crime in the 
chronology of Hell, so black 
as is’ the one of depriving an 
unprotected, harmless, and con- 
fiding female, of that birth- 


i 
i 
| 
| 
| 
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rigbt—the only gem that can 
make life sipportable—-] mean 
her flonor Sirip her once 
of that, and you take from the 
casket alli that is valuable, and 
leave nothing bat the empty 
case, which is of too little note 





only in an indulgent humour ! \ Take from the female her rep- 


| utation, and she falls—though 
I but in the prime of life and 
‘health—like the ear of corn, 
| before the blighting stroke of 
lightning Her worth is for- 
ever after estimated as the hus- 
bandman estimates the blade, 
from which he hath threshed 
his crop : 





as fit for nothing 
but to be trampled upon by the 
beast of his field. 


Hence, what must that man 
be, who, under the guise of 
Love and Protection, causes 
such mighty ruin? The re- 
ply must be—a véll:an,--of the 
blackest and deepest cast. 





The nefarious work of the 
Seducer, falls not only upon 
the deluded victim of his arts, 
but upon the whole circle of her 
relatives and friends. On one 
side, a Father, or Brother— 
perhaps both—mad with rage, 
surrender up their lives, to the 
more cool and deliberate aim 
of the prostrator of their hopes 
and affections; on the other, 
the heart-broken Mother, in si- 
lent sorrow, sinksto the grave 
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under an accumulated anguish, | thésingcription, erected on the 


tuo poignant to be endured, | rustic pile :— 
oa 1 * Behold 
I have seen a female aslove- i The eis wa am Po 
ly as the beams of the morn- be triumph of a Seducer, 
ing : as light and lively as the | The 
Fawn on the plain: as mirthful Havoc of Viilany.” 


as Eichbe. Wer presence dif- | 
fused gaicty, and her smile 

bade detiance to care, The | 
Spoiler came—he approached | 
this beanteous maid.———The 
roses withered upon her cheek. 
She droop’d like the lilly, after 
the tempest had rolled through 
the valley. She bent under 
her affliction, as the willow 
t endeth beneath the blast. 
Her couch was nightly watered 
with the bitter tears of repent- 




















ance,as the dews of heaven 
water the meads in Summer. 
Her walks were lonely and 
silent as the mansions of death. 








No friendly voice, consoled 
the disconsolate mourner, ne 
cheerful smile irradiated the 
gloom of her solitude. Her 
parents wounded to dissolu- 
tion by the misconduet of ther 
child, slept with their fathers. 
Nature was exhausted : the 
springs of life ceased their mo- 
tion, and the lovely Amma, re- 
turned to her parent earth._— 
Pass the spot, where with her 
family she sleeps from woe : - 
Ye hardened destroyers of 
Female virtue. And (if it do 


a 





not sear. your eye-balls) read | 
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*.* My Correspondents. 
must have a small degree of 
that valuable commodity, call- 
ed patience, and they shall be 
nearly all of them shortly obli- 
ged ; indisposition has pre- 
vented me from making an ar- 
rangement of their several epie- 
tles. WwW. : 


Errota. In the Speculator, 
No, 1x. 3d col. for ‘ The ex- 
perience’ read ‘ The explusten.’ 








For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


VARIETY. 


ORIGINAL AND SELECTED? 
* Mirth, yield me to thy sway, 
Charm the canker care away. 





Chateaneuf, keeper of the 
seals to Louis XII]. when a 
boy of only nine years old, 
was asked many questions by 
a bishop, and gave very prompt 
answers to them all. Atlength 
the prelate said, . ‘I will give 
you an orange if you wiil tell 
me where God is’ ‘My 


| Lord (replied the boy) I wiil 


give you two cranges if you 
will tel! me where he és not ? 
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An abbe, who was very large 
and fat, coming late in the 
evenibg toacity, and mecting 
with a countryman, asked pim 
if be couid get in at the gaie. 
‘ I believe so, savs the peasant, 
locking at his jocoseiy ; Jsaw 
awaggon of uy goin there 
this morning. 

~<a 

A few months ago a field 
preacher at Oakham, Rutland- 
shire, harrangued his hearers 
from the top of an old hogs- 
head ; when, speaking on the 
orthodoxy of belief, Just at 
the moment of bellowing out. 
‘Here I stand upon the firm 
foundation of my faith!’ the 
head of the hogshead burst 
and he instantly disappeared, 





_ That was a good repartee 
which a father made to his 
friend, who advised him to 
prevent his son’s marrying till 
he became wise. * You are 
wrong my friend,’ said the 
father, ‘ for if he ever becomes 
wise, he will never marry. 





The celebrated Lady Wal- 
lace, when a very young girl, 
was romping with some other 
little misses near‘a mill dam, 
and was often very incautious- 
ly.appreaching the brink of the 
water, when Lady Maxwell, 


her mother, called out to her: 


!* For God’s sake, girl, he 
| more cautious, or you will 
| most certainly tumble into the 
' water and be drowned.’ ‘They 
| PH de damned, Mamma, -(r>- 
| plied the young punster). Ob ! 
| child, (remarked her mother) 
| that wit of yours, will one day 
| prove your ruin.” * Pm sure, 

then, it wont be mother-wit,’ 


retorted the little minx, 





A quaker going passenger 
in ode of the ferry boats be- 
tween Leith and Kinghorn, a 
bottle of gin was produced by 
one of the sailors, out of which 
the King was drank ; but when 
it came to the quaker, he drank 
to ‘the King whom the Lord 
loveth,, ‘G—d d—m_ your 
soul,’ says one of the sailors, 
“that is not King Georges’— 


¢ Yea, verily friend, and thou 
hast said it,’ 


— 

A certain Divine about to 
change his congregation ; men- 
tioned that subject from the 
pulpit. ‘After service was 
over, anold negro man be- 
longing to the congregation, 
and who was one of his admir- 


sired to know the motives: 
leaving his first flock ; the p 
son answered, * he had aca 

i, massa, (returned thé negr: 
who called you? ‘God Ar 











ers, went up to him, aod de- 
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mighty,’ answered the par 
son. ‘I, massa, he call ye ? 
‘Yes, Jack, he called me’ 
‘Massa, what you get here ?’ 
‘I got 2001.2) ‘ And what you 
get todder place?’ ‘ Why, I 
am to get 400]. ‘1, massa, 
God Almighty call you till he 
be blind from 400]. to 2001. 
you Do go.’ 


A woman who was not a 
water drinker, once waiking 
with her husband, remarked, 
that it either rained, or would 
rain, for that she had just got 
a drop inher eye. ‘Nay, my 
dear,’ replied the husband, 
‘that you got before you left 
home.’ , 


When Mr. Fox was canvas- 
sing for Westminster, he call- 
ed on a butcher in St. James’s 
Market to solicit his vote.— 
The knight of the cieaver, 


without ceremony, thus an- | 


swered his application: Sir, I 
admire your head, but damn 
your heart.’ 
Fox repiied, ‘Sir, I admire 


your cancour, but damn your 


manners.’ 


A gentleman who by a fall 


had broken one of his ribs, | 


To which Mr. | 


| 











| 
| 


scribing the pain and incon. 
venience he felt; a surgcon 
who was present asked him if 
the injury he had sustained 
was near the vertebra ? ‘No 
Sir,’ replied he, ‘ it was with- 
in ten yards of the Obelisk in 
Si. George’s Fields.’ 


Negligence in reading some- 
times produces whimsical cos 
incidences. Anold Joe Mik 
ler records the story of acler- 
gy man, who reading to his cone 
gregation a Chapier in Gene. 


sis, found the last sentence in | 


the page to be, § And the Lurd 
gave unto Adam awife.’ lurn- 
ing over two leaycs together, 
he found written, anu read in 
an audible voice, ‘ And she 
was pitched within and with- 
out.” He had unhappily got 
into the middle of adescripuon 


| of Noah’s ark. 





An atheistical fellow in a 
storm, beyan to use his rheto- 
ric: * Lord, I beseech thee 
hear my prayer now, for thou 
knowest I trouble thee but sel- 


‘| dom.’ 


Miseries of human life.—A 


poor man with a rich chancery. 


mentioning the circumstance {suit 5 a dull tiddle withou: ro- 


in acity coffee-house, and de- 


t 


isin; & myself without tobacco. 


ano 





att 
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“© Be it our task, 
To note the passing tidings of the time.’ 








Coroner’s Report. 


On Friday evening, Dec. 28, a man 
walked inte the Albany Bason, from 
Mess’s. Ludlum and Vanderpool‘s 
sto'e, and skhough immediately taken { 





‘out of the water by a watchman and | 


another man, who jumped in after him, . 
and the assistance of two physicians ob- 
tained, he died in their hands. He was 
a stout man, about 35, with large whis- 
kers meeting under his chin, bv his ac- 
cent in the store, a Frenchman, and 
dressed in a drab kerseymere coatee, 
black velvet vest, corded pantaloons. 
white woollen stockings, and shoes. 





@n Thursday evening last, about 7 
o'clock, the back building of the house 
No. 8 William street, was nearly des- 
troyed by fire ; and the front house con- 
siderably injured. The house was oc- 
eupied by Miss Shackerly, who, with 
her family, were ont ona visit. Mr. 
Louis Kopman, merchant, occupied the 
back building (where the fire originated) 
as acounting-room and store. and has 
lost goods to a eonsiderable amount.— 





Mr. D. Wotherspoon, merchant, occu- || 


pied the front store, but his goods were | 
saved with some damage. The house 
which belongs to Mr. Robert Brown, 
and the goods were insured. 


OP 
ee 


Providence, Dec. 24- 
On Wednesday evening last, the cot- | 





consumed in one hour. Nothing was 
saved- The loss is estimated at about 





eee 


ten factory at Sterling (Con) was totally || 


Fire—At Providence, R. I. some old 


_ buildings on the west side of the river. 


ETT cee 





Boston, Dec. 31. 
On Saturday evening ubeut 7 o'clock, 
the alarm. of fire was made, by the 
breaking out of that destructive element 
in the stable at the corner of Milk and 


| Hawley streets, occupied by Mr. Soper. 


{ 


} The combustibie materials, contained 


with tinder box was soon exploded, and 
the flames scattered in every direction — 
The fire raged for nearly two hours and 


| consumed, two’ adjoining ones, owned 


: by Mrs. White and Mr. Connor and 


|, occupied by Messrs. Walton and Gur. 
ney ; two dwelling houses, occupied by 
Mr Lillie, and Mrs Fosdick, a barn of 


_M. Winthrop‘s, and several work shops 


' in Hawley street. 


| 








| cargo were lost ; 


A number of other 
buildings were pulled down ; and such 
judicious steps taken by the fire wards 
and enginemen as to put a stop to the 
further devastation which was at first 
threatened this alarming fire . 


The alarm of fire on Friday evening, 
proceeded from a carpenter‘s shop in 
Devonshire, street, and was extinguish 
ed in a few minutes. 


Newport, R I Dec. 26. 
Shipwreck—On Monday evening last, 
the Spanish brig Minerva, 16 days fiom 
Havanna, bound to Bristol, with a cargo 





|, of rum, wine, iron powder and specie, 


run ashore onthe south west point of 
Brinton‘s neck, at the entrance of this 
harbour. The cajtain, mate, snpercar. 
go and seven hands, with the vessel and 
the boatswain with 9 
hands succeeded in getting on shore, 


aren 2 
-_-e_—_o 


Counterfeit Billse—We stated in last 


20,000 dolls. The fire caught through | Thursday's paper that ten dollar coun, 
the carelessness of those who were em- | terfeit bills of the Hudson Bank were in 


ployed in the picking room, 8000 dol- 








circulation We meant to say the Co. 
lumbian Bank of Hudson-—-Gaz 
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ficulty preserved by captain R. She had 





174 THE LADY'S MISCELLANY ; 


---——- —_ ~ eee beats —— : 
Distressiag event.—We ave ceeply 
concerned ‘to state, that two boys (ap- : 


nrentices to Mr Mathew Carey of Phil- | 


' 
adelphia) were on tie 23d ult. drowned | 


ea Ss 
in a brick pond in the vicinity of the; 
citv. The pond had been frozen over, 
and these unfortunate youths, with their } 


companions adventured on it. The! 
youyger fell threneh ; and his fellow 





apprentice, attempting relief, followed 
him to a watery grave. We trust this 


melancholy circumstance will operate | 


as a caution to youth in gener. 





Arrived on Sunday evening last, the 
echogner Shepherdess, of New York, J 
Kamson, master, in 6 days from Char- 
leston. Fell in with schooner Humming 
Bird, Tucker, of sd bound for New- 
York, 8 days from the ‘Havanna, in a 
bad and dangerous condition. Captain | 
}. took her in tow, in which situation 
‘ey continued until the 21st ult. at half 
nast 10 P Mwhenthe Humming Bird 
foundered and instantly sunk. The 
crew, 13 in number, were with great dif 





on board 270,000 doliars in specie, and 
tle remainder of cargo in logwood. Her 
supercargo was Mr. James Gillespie, of 
New York. Off Sandy Hook. on the 
29d ult put the c ew of the Humming 
Bird on board the schooner Delight, 
then bound into New York. 





A postcript to a letter from Buenos 
Ayres, dated the 9th September, men. 
tions; that the unfortunate General Li- 
niers, with four others, were shot ten or 
twelve days before, by order of the gov- 
ernment. Cruisers of the government 
2° Mome-Viedo were blockading B:eavus 
Ayre... 


A considerable weasure destined for 
tye pay of tle French armtes was onthe 
1J:h September last, intercepied be. 


ween Coza and Aurez1. on the reat |! 


road leading trom Bayonne to Madrid. 
The enemy, though teken bv surprise, 
made a vigorous resistance ; but being 
driven back, 12 wagons filled with the 
treasure were carried off by the Patriots 
as well as 60 prisoners, 30 horses, a-ms. 
ammunition, &c. The booty thus made 
was calculated at 200,000 crowns. 





<n ee ee ee ee ee  - 


MARRIED, 
On Tursd ty last, by the Rev. Dr. Re 


meyn, Mr. Thorns ohezon, of Newark 
to Miss. Mary S Wattles, of Har:/ord. 

On Thursday last, by the Rev. Mr. 
Schureman, Mr. David Andress, to 
Miss Ida Jane, both of Somerset, Fer: +. 

At Tortola, on the Sthof Nev- lasts 
| Dr. Fohn J. Van. Beuren. of New York, 
to Miss Rliza Turnbull, daughter of the 
Hon. William Turnbull, late President 
of the British Virgin Islands. 


On Wednesday last, by the Rev. Br. 
Romeyn, Mr- George H. Stanton, of the 
house of dugustus Wynhoop & co. to Mise 
Sophia Avery, niece of Fonathan Little, 
esq. ail of this city. 





On Saturday evening last, by the Fev- 
Mr. Milldoller, Mr Fohn Mott, of the 
fam of Mott & Wiiliame of th s eity, to 
Miss F- Downing of Fericho. L. I. 

At Swanzy, Rev. Philip Slead. aged 
51 to Miss Phebe Slead, of Somerset, 
Gged 24; What is most remarkable in 
this union, the bridegroom had remain- 


| ©@ a widower for five weeks, and married 


fier a tedious courtship of 18 days. 





= 


DIED, 


At Newtown, L Ion Monday last, of 
a lingering iliness, Miss Sfane Remsen, 
daughter of Mr. Simon Remsen. 

On Monday last, after a short illness 
Mr. George M‘Crea, a native of Ireland, 
and lately clerk ip the office of the Even- 
ing Post. 

On Sunday last, Mr Sohn Yameg, 
aged 28. 

Qn Monday morning, of a lingering ill. 
nese, the Rew Abraham Clark, aged 42- 

On Tuesday last,Mrs Elizabeth Bing. 
him, wife of Mr Fohn Bingham,aged 51 

At Halifax, Mrs Margaret Caverly. 

On Sunday last, in the 61st year of her 
age, M.s Kleanor Fabs?, wife of George 
| Faber, of thie city. — 

Ox Thursiay last Mre- ——Gome2, 
wife of Mr- Moses Gomez, and daughter 
of the late Mr. Aaron Lopez. 


In the«town of Livingston, (or the 
manor _} Henry W. Livingston, eaq. late 








Colu:mbia. in the 43d year of his age; @ 
gemieman universally respeered. 


membér of congress from the county of, 


a nnn ne oe™ 
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“* Apollo struck the enchanting Lyre, 
The Muses sung in strains alternate.” 


For the Lady's Miscellany. 


To Miss C. T. 


Sav Caroline, must I longer strive 
To move your flinty heart ? 

And keep my torture still alive; 
By adding to the smart. 


Though persevering in my flame, 
May be imputed sin : 

You surely are the most to blame, 
Who raised the flame within. 


*T was thy bright eyes inspir’d the blaze, 
That set me all on fire, 

And from that moment transports rais’d 
Which never wil! expire. 


I languish, pine and fret all day, 
In vain I seck for rest, 

And strive for naught, to drive away, 
This torture frem my breast. 


But Cupid tells me when I rage, 
His Mistress ‘ sent him here,’ 

And can I then ill treat the page, 
Of one to me so dear. 


Let pity melt thy gentle heart, 
Nor treat me with disdain, 
For as by thee I got the smart, 








Pray ease me from my pain- 
JOSEPHUS. § 


——z- 


From the Rural Visiter. 


The Miseries of a Winter Evening. 


Has plenty, health, and peace been 
given, 
Grateful, enjoy the gift of heaven, 
Whose gooduess makes your ways 80 
even, 
And joys imparts, 
But let exulting pride be driven 
Far from your hearts. 


Perehanee, & sad reverse may come, 


| And ye be doom’d to leave your home, 


* In scanty poverty to roam,’ 
By friends forgot : 

For what has been the fate of some, 
May be four lot. 


Then let this truth impress the mind, 

And prompt the gencrous wish’ refin’d, 

That strive the broken heast to bind, 
And dries the tear, 

And as ye bless so may ye find, 
Increase of cheer. 


Ah! tho can tell what vacied ill 
The child of want is doom’dto feel ? 
How many a pag and hopeless chill 
Shoots through his breast. 
See, how he eyes the scanty mead 
For supper drest ! 


Not all his saving, toil, or eare 

Affords the wight a better fare; 

E’en this, as comfortless and spare, 
As it may seem, 

A wife and six young children slrre, 
’Pending on him. 


See where the little pratling clan 
Croud, shiv‘ring round the smosking 
tan: 
For now the wife hss mov’d the pan 
That simmer’d there ; 
And smiling, sets before the man 
Their cheerless fare. 
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Good natur‘d worth ! who thus can 
smile, 
A partner‘s sorrows to beguile ; 


while 
€ompos’d appear ; 
I give you credit for the guile 
| You practice here. 


The supper o‘er, they haste to bed: 
Alas ! their secial joys have fled, 


Of specious friends , 
For ah! where want and woe have wed, 


Their friendship ends. 


Yet they are worthy, neat and clean ; 
Through all their poverty is seen 
A noble pride ! that scorns the mean, 
Unworthy aim. 
Resign’d, on heaven’s best hepe they 
lean— 
A Saviour‘s name ! 


N W 


- 


THE ' 
COT TER'’s Saturday Night. 


By Robert Burns. 


Inscribed to R. A——, Esq. 


(Continued-) 


At length his lowly Cot appears in view, 
Beneath the shelter of an aged tree ; 
Th’ expectant wee-things, toddlin, sta. 

cher through 
To meet their Dad, wi flichterin noise 
and glee, 
Htis wee-bit ingle blinkin bonilie, 
His clean hearth stane, his thrifty 
wifte’s smile, 
The lisping infant, prattling on his knee, 
Does a’ his weary kiaugh and care 
beguile, 
And makes him quite forget his labour 
and his toil. 
( To be Con. _) 


And, though more wretched all the | 


No more thev hear the well known tread | 


; OP WANTS A SITUATION 
AS Housekeeper, in a respectable 
family, a woman who can produce sa- 
usfactory recommendations. Aline 
addressed to C W and left at this office 
will be immeiistoly uitéuded to. San § 


— 





MUSICAL ACADEAIY. 
FOR teaching various kinds of Mu- 





a short, true, and comprehensive man- 
ner as will be most adventarecus to 
those who learn as above specified, and 
render themselves capable of enjoying 
the pleasure of this art, on moderate 
terms, by JAMES H. HOFFMAN 
No. 51, Anthony-street- 


* A'so—Military Bands, may, upon 
application as above, betaurht correctly, 
and receive the true me.hod for any in- 
strument to complete the same- Oct13 


TO LET. 


AT Richard Ford‘s Porter Honse, 
No. 12, Rosevelt-street, a large and 
commodious Room, svitable for a 
School, or Military instrictions, Balls, 
Societies ; and the same having a stage 
with scenery, is well adapted for Pub 
lick Recitations, Lecturing, or Juvenile 
performances. 


N. B. Free and Easy, on every Tues- 


day Evening. Commence at 7 o'clock 
at the above place. Dec 22 


NOTICE. 
FOR Sale, or Exchanged for property 
of every sort, several valuab:- tracts and 
parcels of Land, well situated, and sev- 
eral years credit will be given, for most 
of the purchase money or property by 
installments to suit purchasers. Also, 
Land Warrants, and patents fer Zand, 
in the best soil and climate in America, 








commendations and others. Also for 
the accommodation of the public, money 
will be advanced on portable property, 
on reasonabie terms, by applying to 
T. H. BRANTINGHAM, 
No. 97, William-Sireet. 
ams 
PRINTED AND PUBLISHED BY 
SAMUEL B. WHITE, 
| No. 317 Water-street, New-York: 
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sical, Wind end String Instruments, in | 


sold very low with the Goveimur’s re- 























